
WILLIE E, ' UADWICK.

LVRA V. RANSON,

NELLIE COLLINS.

DKRNICE WRIGHT.

BLANCHE INTHONY.

AM\ II. PANNILL,

COURTNEY KEITH HIEADE

BEll TIE TIMBEHLAKE.

KATHEKINE BOWZIB.

Correspondence Column
I h'a I nd.T In White.
Dear Editor..] am lending a abort story

to the Mir. li is called "The Lady In
White.'- My (lalei dr«u an Illustration tor
It. Nellie » ih»nii< m a lit tic better, nnd
»h* will' » rite next «*ek. I would ItVte to
so to Richmond for the f«lr and i" th«
rhlidron's work, hut a* I do not expect In
I h»pe tö read about It In your letters on
the page. I read 1 read all your
lo the children «Ith gr»at interest. Your
little member.

BESSIE MAY CHADWICK.
Care Wm. Chadwick. National Soldlrrs'

Home. Hampton. V».

Designs letter", end Florrer».
Dear Editor. My couiln from Richmond

made a visit lo my hour* last Week Slid
brought with him on* of your papers. He
called my attention to the T. D. C. C.
page, and my Interest WS» attracted at
once. As I nm fond of drawing I got my
brains to woik on selecting a sketch to
lend, «nd thl« Is Miy sel'cHon 1 am wotk-
lec for a man In lh« stone business h»r*
In Portsmouth learning to ileslgu lettersand flowers to: stonecutters t. cut by. I
nm very much Interested In my work and
hope i an keep the place. My parent* are
elso Interested In niy work, and told m<>
10 try niy »Ulli In your club. I nm fl'tcrn
yeart old on tl-.s 24th of this minIIi I hop*
my drawing will be accepted, H'id Imping
y0u »UCeess, 1 bog to become a true trlend.

HARRY JOSEPH BLUER.
$2* Riverview Avenue. Portsmouth. Vs.
r. s i drew nearly ail of the Christinas

pictures on the boards for th* de.'orations.
I also, drew a cabndar for »seh month
on the board.

A liollghlfnl Trip.
Dear Editor.- You cannot imsgln« how

much I etitnyed ynur letter this week. I
went lo Buck roe Besch Wednesday and bad
a dandy time. Indeed. I never enjoyed n
trip so much In my life, A friend from
Richmond wen) with m*. and while down
th>-ro we went out on a launrh t,, the iiulit.
home. Ii was n delightful irlp. There was
an awfully large crowd there frogi Rich-
mond I nm Mire *oni» of the members
were thsr*. Your true friend.

EVELYN E DYKE.
2»H Washington Avenue, Newport Newt,

V«

Cnlnrrd Cra.r.n Drawing.
Dear Editor. I am pending you a draw

Ing for the Stat* Fair cshllit. Pome ttin»
ago T asked you about th* kind of workthai you wnntnj for this exhibit, and n»
von said »lth*r blark and whit* or colored
'raven would h» ari»Pte,i i have drawn
this with the colored eravons. Hoping that
\.«ii w||| fir.d t'iiv drawing good enough for
the *MMh't and wishing the club success.I irninln j-our member.

MARY M HICKS.Ijswpeneevttle, va

f.lnd to Menr From You.
P»at r.,1ltnr.-I have Inf-nd'd writing be¬fore and sending a contribution. I

have not Now that I have s-a'trd I hon*to be abl* to tend one every w*»k th* whole
summsr through Th* ntrtur* I send wasdrawn a good white uro. hut n»vrr sent.1 hr|.» this will lie acceptable. Is It toolate to send In something for the fair?If not. you may send in anything of minethat you consider worth sending. 1 hopet0 send a story aeon for publication, tfsuitable, and th* fair l>\ what time mustI send It In? I hop* to he .ihle lo contri¬bute to til* T. D. C i- page some thta
winter Hoping see this letter and pie-fur* In a w**k «r two en our pag*. I re¬main your old member. S j, HART409 E Tenth Street. fharlotl*s< Iii*. Va

At l.nl<e Chantanqua.
ivnr Editor.- Purine m> vacation I wentNorth for »ix weckt, and while I was (it mv

. unites we apent one d»! fil h<-r ninp nn<"*h.\iitaiirgim t.ake. I *pent my um» play-\ng In Ihr «and. paddlsne and .bathing Inth« \< bit and watching ili« ttesmer* fromMaviiie m chautauqtia. al l«»'- watchingIii* um tel nn the dear olrl ChSutauOU*Lake, thded eur day's niea«ur»
rr>A HEUBI.7ro Vorth ivsnu*. Cheatnut Bill.-

Our New Member.
r>»ar Editor..1 would like very much tolein the T. I). C C. if you «-III let me Irend Iii* pan* fvery Sund'iy and am verymuch Interested. Please aend .ne a budge.Von- ne« member. HELEN UEoRE.Monument Avenue. City.

School Sonn to Open.
Pear Bditor,.Inclosed I« a drawlnjt.which I hope |6 ».er tn print. Hnve vonhart n varatlon yet 7 1 hope you will on-Joy vnuraslf. I ».>nd«r hew many nf ihrmemhera rtreart the opening of school.There if only a »hört lime. «o let'* get towork and do something for the club. Twill have to agy good-by for thla time.Vmir loving memb»r.

l.VRA V. HANSON.Maionic tiome. i-itv.

The Blind Ilms' slnrlr«.
Pear Editor.- Hope > on and all the clubniembet* arc well, and thnt you nil arehaving a happy vacation, School win soonbegin for aome of the member*, and I knowfitiif of them will not want In go hack.Incloted yon will find tome pictures drawnby me. and ale.i the, third pan of mystory entitled "A Rare for My I.Iff." I hopethere will be room enough for my atory.but I woiitd rather «ee n siery written byHarold Lawrence or aome of Ihoae other Ib'lnd boy*. They can write good atone*, let |me tell you It ha* been some hot thl*rummer, hut I'm thinking that it will turnroot arion. I remain aa ever, vnur member,JOHN HOW>Hn DAVIS, JR.1?1* W. Cary Street. City.

Proud of I'rlr.e.
Pear Editor, .I received my prlre and amvery proud of it I tm a card 'rnm I.nulae!,. Walker lau week. I am »nrry to hearof Nellie I'hnijwtek'a accident, and hopeher band will soon be well again J. How¬ard p*v!». Jr. and Lyra Virginia Ramonraw fine rieaje excuse bad writing, aaI nm In a hurry.

MARIAN LEE MOTLEY,l Upper Zlon, V'a.

IIIOTUHX OK THR TROOPS Fno>I
THE BORDER.

The transports cleave the ocean blueAnd leave a track of foam,And toy is ini^ning; In our hearts,The troops are coming home.From every llaestaff in our townThe Marx and Stripes do wave.To show 'h» boya we think of them, I1 The hoys In blue, so brave.

The lights shin" bright in the hotelonfos
I And blaze from square to square.I And happj füre?, nid and young,I Smile ''Welcome':' everywhere.And where are! .ill the tears we drop¬ped ? .

Our sorrow and our rainAre all forgotten for the boysAre with us once again. i

Bui shadows fall on everything.And In some lonoly place
mother sits, alone, forgot,j l!*r hands are to her face

"My !>'>> Mv boy' My soldier hov!"Her tenis ore falling; faff,For the only boy In all the world.A memory of the past. i
But all is life on the home-bound ship.Where the searchlights span the skyi And tho shining glasses, filled to thebrim.
Touch as they're lifted high.(And they all deflate In fervent tonesThey never mote will roam

(Btlt tney know they will if their
country calls).

And the band plavs "Home. SweetHome."

A voice above cells loud and <M»ar,I tf.f. cape Hen»y light"
The. hovr- r'irh upon the d»rk
And cheer with el) their mlgh'.And as they ttsod h*n*Mh th* skv

4 And watch the feathtry foam'' Down at th* Point |nv reigns su¬
preme.

The troop* ar* coming horns.
\t. Composed by
.A HARRY CHADWICK.

Care Wrr Chadwick. Na'ionai .-oldlers'
Home, Hampton, v a.

EDITORIALANDLITERARYDEPARTMENT
Various Matters of Interest
Krlcnr Lafferty, .lr.'n, Tribute to "Bll-
llr".\n (Mil Member's Contribution
nur] Welcome \ew Member*.An
l'xhortntlon lo Members In Special
nml In «icnrrnl.

My Dear Gr!« ami Boys:
1 wish you nil to read a story coii-tributcd this week i>y Kdgnr R. Eaf-feVty. Jr., of Ihls city. It Is writtenabout his ilog. "Blllle," ami expressesmuch "f genuine affection for afall,htul animal friend that I am sure

sou will indorse the very real InterestWhich it aroused In me. I could not
help hut think when I put ihe letterdown tin t n good master makes a
good <i"g
We are always glad to welcome some¬thing sent In by an old niemher likeS Hurt, of t'hai lottesvllle. who it

represented on the page for this weekWe are glml to welcome new memberslike Helen George nml Harry JosephKlier und others. And we nppreciatobeautiful contributions sent In for theState I'alr exhibit i»>- Hessle May Chad-wick. Mary Ulms and 13mma V, Chad-wick, the illustrator for her slster'tstory.
am wondering why Curtis Elderend John Terry and Clarence Spencerdo nol send something for I lie .StateFair. Also Cedrlc and Sewall Bcverley,Cnrrlngton Galloway, Hoben Hersman,Andrew Bryant. William Foage andHamilton V\*hyte. Gel busy. boys. Ishall expert to hear from you verysoon.

Among (he girls there ,-ne a largenumber for whom I nm waiting. Donot pttl o(T sending something in anylonger, l can use II heuer now thanInter.
I am going t^ -ee ihe exhibit com¬mittee <m children's work for the rnlrto-morrow, and 1 will write you nextSunday all about It- There Is to be acorn club parade and various othetfeatured for hoys and cli'K but I amsure nothing will be belter than anexhibit of your drawing If you try hard10 bring It up to a fine standard.

YOl R EDITOR.
THE WEEK'S IMII/.K, WINNERS,

l.danr It. l.niTr-rly, .Jr., I 1-7 Went Ave-
imr, Richmond, Vn.Samuel <«iniicr, -001 l.lttlepnse Street,oily.

S. .1. Hart. 100 Kim» Trntli Street, Chnr-ilotlexvllle, Vn.

THE WEEK'S < 'ONTH III t'TORS.
Anthony. Blanche Hart. S J.Anthony. »Sadle Hattorf, AlvlnAbraham, Ruth rleubi, IdaBlrdsorig, Sylvanla Ingalls, <;iadysBriggs, Win J. Jeffries, MnrgauetConner, Samuel Kuper, F'nreneeCollins, Nellie S. Latterly, E. B, Jr.Chadwick, \V, E, Meadc, «'. hi.Clark. Elizabeth Motley. Marian L>Chadwick, Harry Norwood, HelenDlinil, Mary I'annill. Amv H.Dyke, Evelyn E. I'atinili, Mary E.Dickenscn, Lottie Reaves, i .nollel'avis. ,i. hi., Jr. Reaves, VelniaDavis, Grace I». Rowzic, {CatherineDaniel, M M. Hanson. Lyta V.Eller, Hairy J Snead, OtisFellows, Chas. W. Tlmberlske, R»rtieGreen, C, A, Terry, John SHardner. Pearl A. Vaugltan KittyGardner, <>pa- Wright. BernlceGeorge, Helen Walker, L. UHicks, Mary M. Waller. MirlnnWhyte. I. II.

HUE LIFE AND SAD DEATH OF
"Uli.I.IE," ONE OF THE NOBLEST

DOGS THAT BVBR LIVED.
Bled, at our residence. 11?" West!Avenue, one last Wednesday evening,at 4 o'clock, my bulldog. "Blllle," thsbest friend I ever had.
At the age of three years I wastaken by my dad to a kennel, whereI made my own selection from somelovely four-weeks-old registered bull

pups From that day until the fatalday of Billies death, ten years this
summer, he has been my shadow.He has. watched beside my bed
every night of niy lfe while I slept.He never showed the slightest dis¬pleasure at anything I might do tohlnv There was not a child In allRichmond who could not trust him,and even take crumbs from out hismouth. Yet he was strong as an ox;could leap n Six-foot fence and weigh¬ed sixty pounds.

1 named him for my grandpa. Dur¬
ing ill spell.': in my life of weeks' du- jration. "Blllie" could not be temptedfrom niy bed. but was fed beslrle me,and when I would he left alone, hewould lip up In my bed lo lick andlove me He would eat anything he
saw me eat. from candy, fruits and
nuts, to chewing gum Yet he would
not touch a morsel not given him.
even though he stepped across it on'the floor. He/ could tell my step asfar distant from thV house as ths
sound could be detected, and always]Licked to let me know he was await-jIng my opening the door

"Blllle" could almost talk On sev¬
eral occasions while I was sick In
bed he slipped out and brought me
l!i!c pieces of frei'h beef, and, putthem down beside my bed. once a ten-
pound roast, another time a rabbit;!
then again he brought nie a paper full
of little live kittens

I think he must have gotten the
meat from a market man's basket at
some gate. Ho was "one of the boys-'

~at Richmond Academy I had to lock
him Indoors to keep him from follow-
ins me there, for In a game of base-
ball If he could get the ball he would
always bring It to me He playedbide and seek perfectly. He would
calf at base until we called or keepperfectly quite If hiding with us He
loved to ride He hud learned his
wny in dad's office, and waa known to
wait on the corner «Ion* 'intll some
on* tenk the car. then he would hound,
transfer at Main Street and go to ihe
office How h* got off w» never kn*v.
wh»th»r h* lumped off or was put off.
Many of the conductors knew him

His character will be my lifelong
l»s«on Blllie was noble. aff*ctlnnnte,
patient and forbearing He never ns-
soolated with dog«, preferring peopleIHo was a fine ratter.

Wer*. I to tell all the good traits

he possessed I would fill this pass. I
know ninny boys In Richmond woo
win be sorry to learn of Billie s death,for i hnvo already Rotten letters of
sympathy. Ilia death came In a most
Unexpected way. Dad left him at
home in care of the maid, and came
here In the mountains with us for n
fow days. uillle, not understanding
the loneliness, refuse.I to eat, and at
midnight aprang from th" second
story window, was Injured seriously,
and though the doctor whs summoned,
ho died In a fow hours. This, or
course, could not have been foreseen,
hut I regret ever having left him.
Dad reached home that day In Ilm" to
give Uilllp the burial that such a
friend deserved.

1 will through life nnpr»e|at» ''LeOVe
me, love mv doc "

K n L.AFFERTY, .IB.
1127 West Avenue. Richmond. Vn.
Written at fronet. Vh Aug 1911,

CHARACTERISTIC*. OF THE SPAX
IARDS

Spain, by fur. has suffered more than
any other country from unsympathetic
traveler? Many think th" Immoral
habits and vires of the natives arc
not worth seeing, snd not suitable t"
describe H Is thought thoi the Span¬
ish wom*n are tioth cigarette smokers
snd wind drinkers, but It Is Untrue. |their only bevprace being water The
women cigarette smoker can only bo
found among th» poorer class, such as I
(hose who work In the tobacco far- jtnries Spansh women art never seen I
alone on the street, and when an
American woman is seen alone, it '
causes much comment, thus putting In
her mind the Immorality and homd-
ness of thp Spaniard's manners ^ The
Spanish «Irl has lovely features and
attractive charms, yet when sho mar¬
ries, she marries for love's sake and
not for mercenary purposes, for she
never questions the pecuniary abilityof her lover, as marrying in their
country for money Is unknown
Serenading and knife struggles are

common occurrences In romances, yet
In Sps.ln there at" very little of either,
and therefore In novels are greatly
exaggerated characteristics of the
Spanalrds When a stranger knocks
at a door, all the women In the house
rush to the door to welcome him, and
during hl3 stay. If he Is taken sick,
diligent care and watchful attention j
prevail.

Pride nnd dignity of tho Spaniards!
are their two great features In Spain I
they need no Introduction, therefore'
every one salute each other with great
cordiality. It Is said that when
a Spaniard sits down lo his repast It-
first asks every one present to join
him. Spaln^s greatest peculiarities are
that poverty Is not treated with con-jtempt.as it is in many other .nttn-
trles -and the wealthy are not idol¬
ized.

Cadiz "hosplco" is where the poor
and needy are sent when they at-r-
homeless The old people and home¬
less children can enter this charita¬
ble home if they have 0 11 order from
the government saying that they are
respectable At limes they can visit
their friends, or, vice versa, they can
be sent money, food or wine, and al¬
together It is a rest.
Composed hv

.T. HAMILTON WHTTE.

THF, TAMING OF JOHN TF.RYLL.

CHAPTER 1
John Teryll walked along the sand

upon which the waves rippled softlyThe sun shone hotlv down, and .lohn
was looking for a cool place In which
to rest, as he did not want to go hack
to the hotel so soon. Far tip the heacli
be caught sight of a crimson parasol,
and In nn instant the heat and fatigue
were forgotten, and he quickened his
pace toward the figure, which he soon
saw was a small girl of, ahout twelve,
years of age. f.Tohn was slxjeen >
Her t:ilck auburn hair hung In short
. urls about her Ivory face, an,] straight,dark brows overhung the large hrown'
*vep which were gazing steadily nt.
the fishing line she had Just thrown In
the water. As he drew nearer .lohn
lessened his walle, and, putting hUhands in his pockets, sauntered up."Fishltiir?" he asked.

"O, no." she replied, in a pleasantvoice, which was nevertheless full of
sarcasm: "I'm picking apples off mygrandmother',* chestnut tree."

.Tohn giggled foolishly. "I.T knew
you were fishing." he said, "hut 1 did
not know what else to say."
"You didn't have to say anything,"she replied bluntly
John saw ho had lost .ground, so be¬

gan on another tack. "Suppose wo
Introduce Ourselves," he said. "Mv
name is .Tohn Seldon Teryll. What's
yours?"

"That's for me to know and you to
find o::t." camo the answer.
Then she looked at him for the first

time, and It was a look that did not
we ver

"Old you think I haH caught a
whale You an-.e hurrying up tho
beach so quick." she inquired.
To say John turned red Is putting It

mildly. He turned a \ Ivld crimsonfrom the lo-k of hair l^t hung IdlyIn hi* right eve to (ho tips of his esn-
vah pumps (figuratively, not literally4.He trl»d to say something, stammered,
slopped, and finally hlurf#d o,ut:

"I knew what von were doing, aid
1 knew you hadn't caught a whale,
hut f wanted to get acquainted with
you," addlntr partly: "Ar* von Batis¬
tled""
Harriet Esterbrooke was a girl, of

f*w words, but what she said were to
tha point

"Yes, little hoy." she answered: "per¬
fectly And T am also satisfied that'
1 do not wish to continue th* ac¬
quaintance."
Turning on her h*»l. she walk'rt

sway, leaving; him alone. "Little hoy."Indeed; When only two weeks h«fore.
on his sixteenth htrthdiy. he had put-
on his first long trons*rs! A strong
desire lo wallop her cam* ov»r him.
and-h* started to run after her, but
h* suddenly realized how ImpossibleIt was. and. retraoln* hl« steps, h*
walked In the direction of the Hotel
Desmond.

CHAPTER II,
Iveutensnt Ksterbrook* crossed th*

Dia,z«a, of the. Hot,«l Desmond and took

a seat In a shady corner. He would
have a fine time tellllng the hoys of
his vacation when he back ("the
hoys" being those of his regiment who
had to etay at the dismal, lonely old
post nil summer). Evidently he was
not to rest undisturbed, for a *tf»Was heard and a voice -aid: "flood
evening, colon/ll." Lieutenant Eslcr-
brooke smiled as he looked up Beforehim was a lad of about sixteen, who
threw himself down In an easy chair."Good evening, son,'' he said, "but
what made you call me colonel?"
"Whv, aren't ymi an army officer?"

the hoy replied, 'and nil I've ever rfid
or heard about were colonel*" to.the Ignorance of those wh*> have neverlived near an army post't

N'o, Indeed." laughed Estor'-irooMe."T hope to wear epaulettes snnif day,hut for the present I am "nlv a subal¬tern.a lieutenant In the Fifty-thirdCoast Artillery My nam» Is Ester-hrooke. What Is your-""
"I am .lohn P»Hon Teryll, and I amfrom down South,'
"I am a Southerner, top." repliedEsterbrooke. "n Virginianl"«l at that moment a flight figurewith auburn ¦. i-lc came from aroundthe Sid" tvaj of the hotel and mail*

her wav across the sand Catchingsight of her Esi e-;-,rook. called "Hello.
Harriet"' she turned, waved her hand-kerchief, and n'.n -.ocn lost to sightWho ..v^s thjit girl?'' asked John
"I trie.) >i, ;.-et acquainted with her all
yoMordav. but mad* no headw.'.y."Bnterbrooke considered I.iks anyordinary man. he knew how to puttwo and two together, nnd though h»'tad reached the mature age of thirty-eight. h,e liked to have his fun. Ha4
nol datig'/ler told him the nighthefnre ot "a strange, rude boy whokept atkltig her pert question?" and
Raid his name was John Teryll? And
was nol the bt»l before him JohnTeryll?

"I have known her some t!m»." he
'aid "Her name i« Harriet."
John leaned fonward eagerly,"I know thst." he said, 'hut what

is h»r last name?"
"I was never Inquisitive enough to

ask her," replied Esterbrooke
John looked ot him ag"a«t. anl his

eve* bulged. "Gee whiz!'" he ssldslowly. "If sh» hsrln't told me her¬self I'd have made her "

Esterbrooke rose "Harrl't 19 net
the kind of girl to Impart knowledgewhen it is demanded of h«-r." Ii« an¬
swered 'I think you are. ein ths
wrong track, my hoy. Heiter think It
over and go careful. Von must ex¬
cuse me now, as I have to dres« for
dinner "

He was off. and,. John was left think¬
ing it over.

iTo he ron'inued i

Composed bv UJLiUtV CHADWICK,
fare William Chadwick, National Sol¬

diers' Home. Hampton. Va.
in CAMP.

On a bright Wednesday mornlntr we
|«?fl Mr. B.'S, as happy as larks, for he
Is Hi- head ni iii of our scouts Refore
we went away tach scout had to take
some meal! pofntoes, three slices of
breakfaal haron ami two engs. When
wp came lo Fores! Mill wp had to walk'
a mile to the place we were going lo.
We wem up In a man's house to find a
good place to stay. We had to go back
a half a mile to pet a pood place. Wr
went on top of a hill, where a nicespring was, with good water to dr'nk.
The first thing we cooked wore com

en k^s. and thev were real good, forMr. B. made them himself. Two of thehovs went down to the spring; to makethe dough for the oornhread. TTl?7?
we made some grease from the hacon
and cooked the potatoes and «ggs. Athalf-past '.' wp had dinner. We hadbaked beans besides the other things,and they were fine. We ran down thehill to get water to drink.
We played a little and then we went

to Forest tltll and tried to throw up lothe tall pines. Then we went on thedifferent thingrt you ride on. Some ofthe hoys went on the "shoot the chute."1 wpnt to the store and got f> cents'worth of popcorn and gave the hoyssome of it. Then we came home allhappy but thrp'-> boys, and Ihey weresou because Mr. R. would not let themgo in swimming Then we j;ot on thecar. snd came home
WILLIAM .1. RRlCltTS.linn drove Avenue. City,

AX F.ASTER BOG HUNT.Helen was sitting In the big arm¬chair In the hall asleep when the post¬man's whistle awakened ljer. Rho
.lumped up and ran lo tho 'door. "Isthere a letter for me?" She'asked "tthink there Is one," was the reply."Oh! yes; here It Is." gnir] the post¬
man. Helen grabbed the letter fromthe postman's hand and eagerly readthp following note:

Raster. 1911.
Pear Helen:
Can you comp to my Easter egghunt Friday at 4 o'clock.

Your little friend.
ANNE WALTER.

Helen ran to her mother to ask h*r
i oiild "he go Her mother said yes.
That night a vpry happy little girl
went to hart. The next evening the
clock seemed vpry slow to Helen, but
at last It was 4 o'clock. They plavsd
games until All of the children had
crime Then they went out In the yard
to hunt the F.aster eggs. All of the
t'nster eggs were hidden In hay. Helen
got the prize. After th*y had given
out the prize they had Ice-cream and
cake. At « o'clock they went home,
aftpr having a vpry nice time.

By HF.LFNJ HEOROK,
iSai Monument AV4., Hlchmond. V*.

THF. THREE S0*>«.
A man had thrae sons, nnfl on* fltv

h* called them to hi* room and tdld
th*m he was very 111. and before he
died he wanted to give th*m a task
to enrfnrm H* plac*d before them a
hupdle of stout sticks, securely tl*d
together. And asked theni If they could
hr»ak them without untvlng th«rh.
The bovs tried thslr h»«t. but without
success, and g»v» It un Their father
then told them It could not be done,
and that h* had asked them to try
and do It. knowing th*v could nel, for
th* purpos* of showing theim that If
ih»\- would stick tog*th*r during thslr
life th*v could not fall, sa In union
therp w'as strength, which was true.
Don't you think so?

Vours truly,1
CHARLES W. FELLOWS.

Fa.rmount, Richmond, Vs,

Puzzle Department
Line (<> De Incorporated.

GLADYS INGALLS

Mythological Pusale.
I. Who w»» the father of the Gode?2 Th* god of the ocean?
3. The god of Hades,
4. The god of war?
5. The god of love?
6. The messenger of the gods?7. Ood of the. grape harvests?

FLORENCE Kl'PKR
Lorraine. Va.

Names of CItle* In Virginia In Figure*.I..IS. !>. 3. 8. 13. 15. 14, 4.
2_12, 14, 3. 8, 2. 21. IS. 7.
3..14, f.. 2ft. 16. 15, 18. 20. 14. 6. 23.

13.
4.4. 1. 14. 22. 9. 12. 12. 5.
S..IS. 15, 1. 14. 15. 11. 5.
fi.fi. IS. 5, 4. 5. 18, 9, 3. 11. 13. 2.21. 1«. 7.
7..14. IT,. It. fl, 15. 12, 11

Original by
PAl'LINE BAKER813 Tork Street. Barton HeightsCity.

.Jumbled Name* of Afltntlr Cotta)rlea.Alrspe
Urtyek
Hrlan.
Msla
Tajna.
Ra Eala.

Name« of President» In Number*.23. 1. 11, 8. 3. 14. 7. 20. 15. 1413. 1, 4. 9. I?. 15. 14.
10, 1. J, 11. 19. 15. 14
7. 1. 18. «. 9, 5, 12.
18. 15. 18. IB. 5. 2? 5. 12 20

.Jumbled Names' of r«n«ly.1 Ramlare.
? Ocalteorh
J Taneuoco.
4 Nerlrh
5. Carem

Plnprmpsrt.
LOt;j?E 1, WALK FT R

Barbouraviile. Orange county, \'a

ANSWERS TO PVy.7,LES.
Answer to Birds' Names.
1 Robin
2. Crow.
3 Woodpecker
4 E*gl»
Answer to Marie 15 Puzil«

2 7«
> 5 1
4 3 S

Answer <o Railway Pul Ii»1. Torter.
5 Freight.
Answer to Jumbled Liquida:1 Water \2 Milk,
3. Wine
4 Cider.
5 Vinegar.
Answer to S'«m»i of Som* AncientKlnfjs of England:
1 Alfred the Greet
2 WJlllem I.
3. Henry II
4. Edward I
Fi. Richard II.
«. Henry V.
7. Edward V.
5. James I
9. Oliver Croniwelt.
10. Charl»» II

Answer !<¦> puzzle by E E Dyke:1 The Ctrl s hat Is new.
2. They came too late.
.1 Boys \v 111 be hoys.
4. Mary saM, "Lei us plav game.« "

IS. Flowers bloom In spring.MARGARET DANIELNohead. \'a

Answer to Bird Puzzle by Louise LWalker:
1. Robin
3. Crow.
3 Woodpecker
4. Eagle
Answer to Magic IS Puzzle, by Al-vln Hattof:

2 7 I
S 5 I
4 3«

Answer to Wrong Made Right, byEvelyn K Dyke:
The girl's hat Is new.
Thev came too late.
Boys will be boys.
Mary said: "Let us play games."Flowers blossom In sprlnr.
Answer to Jumbled Liquids by Mar¬ion L«e Motley:
1. Water.
2. Milk.
3 Win».
4. Cider.
5. Vinegar i

Sent by
BLANQHE ANTHONYR. F. D N'o 4. Box No. 40 Ashland.

Answer to Rlrds' Names:
Robin.
Crow.
Woodpecker.
Eagle.
Answer to Magie IS Puzzle.

2 » 4
7 S 3
« 1 X

Answer to Names of Rome Ancien:Kings of England In Figures:1. Alfred the Great.
2. William I..
3. Henry It.
4. Edward HI.
R; Richard II.
B. Henry I.,
7. Edward I.
8. James I.
9. Oliver Cromwell,
in. Charles II.

Answer to Wrong Made TCrlght:1 Th* girl's hat Is new.
2. They came too late.
3. Boys will be boys.
4). Mary said: "Let us play games'8. Flowers bloom In spring.
Aner to Jumbled Kämet of Liquids-1. Water.
t. Mlllt.
S Wine.
4. Cider. A
fi Vinegar. ./
2001 Llttlepaga St Rtr-hmon^|sS

IN AVQViT. ßt°#There wasn't one President /nlpti hy '

In August. During the RevrA,.irnM, hriWar Cllnton-itaUarf from rhpr'".. ho'
Kew York, which Waihlngto/.',,:" ,.»._.f>y Charl.i Lae. Putnam ftrÄliheld securely. General /day for a sht>j|
British genaral. took p*-.....,, MüSta,ten Island. H«wf Me«c>Ü"Ifi¦ ?t?«2f Idn the Amerieaas, and s/* home from
1,000 troops, was canto/,, «Knight of Aiiguat 29 Waf" nR*- f*60 tn
boats and withdrew h/¦Long Island, without /by. tut-Aacmi-, /

I/OTTit! DICKEPfSo.V.

M ' 11, i: IIBA VBS,

mariax lee motley.

miss opm. GARDNER.

velma reaves.

SADIE ANTHONY.

Crape dArst davis.'


